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PREFACE. 



A certain poet says: “Man was made to mourn.” I do not believe it. 
Man was made to sing; to rejoice. It is quite time, I think, to stop whining 
and wailing and otherwise expressing discontent with the world and our life 
in it, and thus with the overruling providence of God. We turn our faces 
from the sun, and then grumble because it does not shine on them. “ Look- 
ing forward strains the eyes : looking upward opens Heaven therefore we 
ought to look upward. Keep the windows of the heart open to the sun- 
rising, like those in the guest chamber of the Palace Beautiful, so that in 
the morning the Pilgrim may sing when he awakes, because of the shining 
and the glory. Be ever looking to the Lord, who giveth songs in the night, 
and with the songs gives us to dwell, even here and now, in that happy 
country of which is said, “ It has no need of the sun, neither of the moon, 
to shine in it, for there is no night there.” 

With an earnest desire to help to this view of life and living, I have writ- 
ten this book. I present it to those who need what it may have in it of help 
or hope, with the sincere prayer that it may be of use in this way. At any 
rate, if life be a burden, let it help to make it but the burden of a song, 
which is a very pleasant thing, you know; because in the chorus (burden) 
we do not sing alone ; those around us sing, and that helps. And we should 
be still more helped had we an Elisha by our side to ask that our “ eyes 
might be opened.” They that are with us are more than they that be against 
us. 

Let us, then, as we sing, set our faces Godward, which is also Heaven- 
ward and Homeward as well ; having in our hearts the sweetest song of all, 
the music of a holy life, ever singing itself to the Blessed Father, till we 
come to praise Him in glory everlasting. 

James R. Murray. 



Geo. Gould, Music Pr., 221 Wash'll st., Boston. 
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SONGS for SUNDAY SCHOOLS 

AND 

GOSPEL MEETINGS. 



Coronation, c. m. 

Rev. E. Perronet, 1780. O. Holden, 1793. 
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The Way, the Truth, the Life. 

From the German of Carl Julius Asschenfeld. Geo. F. Root. 
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Wonderful Words of Life. 



Modtrato. P. P. Bliss, by per. 



-Q-5 1 -N 


— N N- 


Nn 


— 1 1 . 


fs ( fr- x 


-ar— rffi 2 2 - # r 




k J i m 


wro 9 . * * ~ 




9 


97 * 


r> m 9 




9 


UT7^0 I | -+- H- 







X7 9 * 

1. Sing them 


" 0 w 

o - ver 


9 

a - 


9 

gain 


- 9 - 

to 


me, 


Won-der-ful 


9 

words 


-o- 

of 


2. Christ, the 


bless - ed 


one 


gives 


to 


all 


Won-der-ful 


words 


of 


3. Sweet- ly 


e - cho 


the 


gos - 


pel 


call, 


Won-der-ful 


words 


of 


, l S 


S > 


s 














<-^*$ r> 9 9 


M J 


■ a 


# 






£% M A A 'dt 






_2 2 2 2 2 


^8 1 >— 


> > 




L+ / — t — 


t_y y — 




—!/ — t 




Life, Let me more of their beau- ty see, Wonder - ful words of 

Life; Sin - ner, list to the lov - ing call, Wonder - ful words of 

Life, Of - fer par -don and peace to all, Wonder - ful words of 




Life. Words of Life and beau-tv, Teach me faith and du - ty; 
Life. All so free - ly giv - en, Woo- ing us to heav - en. 

Life. Je - sus, on - ly Sa - viour, Sanc-ti - fy for - ev - er. 

r i 




n 9 

rtz **i 


- — — -i 








— 1 -i~-i 




• £ 9 9 9* 


0 ff ■ 9 9* - 


- I I . ! . M 


r J ^ . 






• ■ 9 9 9* 




9 *- a 9 


-0 


J J 1 








9 r 9 


9 • 1 


' V ^ r 9 9 9 9 «c *^y 

Beautiful words, wonderful words, Wonderful words of Life, 

JL JL JL A.- 


9* 

Life. 


r^*0 1 


r 1 i ! 


9 0 0 0 * 


■n r 


. 6> • 0* - • 


~Sv 


'2— j 










H 1 


!■ y f F * .. 






. i .... i- . 


— 11 


1 . ---1 




' J 


L-y — y — / — ! >— 




i _ u 




6 



Give me Jesus. 



Words and music, James R. Mtxrrat. 




1. Give me Je - sns and Hrs love, I shall noth-ing want be - side; 

2. Bid all oth-er joys de - part, I shall hap -py, hap-py be; 

3. Will you have Him, friend of mine, Have his love, his heav’n, his home ? 




With him near where’er I rove, Noth-ing ill can me be - tide. 

With his love with -in my heart, What can harm or hin- der me? 

O ac - cept this Friend Di -vine, “ W r ho-so - ev - ,er will”maycome! 




REFRAIN. 








j — 




p 

i — ^ — v 


1 K N Si- 

V i 


=r\] 


W- - 1 — ^ 










J. # AT J 


— IJ 

i 


Give me 


Je - sns, give me 


Je-sn?, I shall want for noth-ing more. 


£-• It 


t~ It* t> 


J 


J f 


01 








j — P— 


- a .*~ 


f— 




^-1 




±= tr ~ 1 




-^fi H 









Thine forever, 



7 



M. F. Maude. Arr. from Blumentiial. 
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Heaven is always bright. 



** For the Lord God giveth them light.” 
Mrs. Augusta L. Cummings. 



J. R. M. 
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Heaven is always bright. Concluded. 
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Sing His praise. 



'With spirit. 
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“Peace, be still.” 

Christ’s Power over Nature. — Mark iv. 35 — 41. 



Miss M. A. Baker. 



H. R. Palmer, by per. 
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“ Peace, be still,” Concluded. 
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I have found Him. 



Joyfully. 



Words and music, James R. Murray. 
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I hate found Hiit, Concluded. 
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I am Coming to the Cross. 



“ TEm that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.” 

Rev. Wm. McDonald. Wm. G. Fischer, by per. 
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2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee, 

Long has evil reigned within ; 

Jesns sweetly speaks to me, — 

* I will cleanse you from all sin.’ Cho. 

3 Here 1 give my all to Thee, 

Friends, and time, and earthly store ; 
Soul and body Thine to be,— 

“Wholly Thine for evermore. Cho. 



4 In thy promises I trust, 

Now I feel the blood applied : 

I am prostrate in the dust, 

I with Christ am crucified. Cho. 

5 Jesus comes! He fills my soul! 

Perfected in Him I am; 

I am every whit made whole : 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. Cho. 
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Joy ye in Jesus. 

“ Whom not having seen, we love.’ 
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Joy ye in Jesus, Concluded. 
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Crusader’s Hymn of the 12th Century. 

“ The One altogether lovely.” 
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1. Fair - cst Lord Je - sus, Ru - ler of all na - ture, 

2. Fair are the inead-ows, Fair - er still the wood-lands, 

3. Fair is the sun-shine, Fair - er still the moon-light, 
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Every Day and Hour. 

“ Cleanse me from inj r sin.” 

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 
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From “Brightest and Best,” by per. Biglow & Main. 



